
Dear FCC, 
 
You worry me.  I'm very serious about that statement.  You truly  
worry me.  You have a kitten over Janet Jackson's breast yet allow  
the ongoing peddling of smut, implied sexual debasing acts with  
women and children, people killed and maimed by a myriad of  
unspeakable acts, and even newscasts that spend an inordinate  
amount of time focused on dead bodies and pools of blood, to be  
broadcast at all times of the day.  And now you want to force me to  
allow telemarketers to interrupt my life! 
 
You need to re-examine your values.  Your sphere of influence is  
far too wide to be allowed to run wild at one person's whim.  And  
that's just what it is. 
 
David A. Dietsche 
 
 


